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To disagree with Teddy.
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Of mean, malicious, meretricions. foolish falsifiers,
Who argue things with Roosevelt and proclaim that they are liars.
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Whose poltical views Yours Truly. Ta, ta, until this afternoon. any risks In such matters. !t seems to be
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Somehow refuse
To square with the President's.

Aesop could lie a little himself, but he was the merest dub o ) :
Compared to the throng that have all been classed with the Roosevelt Fiction | Now, What D ye Think of That?

Club
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Of bold, fallacious, most mendacious, unveracious guys,
IWho (when they talk of Roosevelt) scem to peddie only lies.

ARRIMAN'S joined with Dear Maria and Bellamy, Whitney, Plat,
Wallace, Chandler, Bowen aud Shields! Now what would you think
of that?
Forsaking, forsooth,
The cause of truth
By daring to disagree
With the one whose steadiest stock in trade is his stern sincenty.
Old Ananias would seem to-day but a poor unpractised cub
Beside the mob that is rushing to join the Roosevelt Fiction Club.
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